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LONDON 


2. 8 


hiayy Y Companion having giving me the common 
S 3 civility of a London Inhabitant to a Country 
Mee Friend or Acquaintance, (%. e.) fhewed me the 
FES Tombs at Weffminfter, the Lions in the Tower, 
the Rogues in Newgate, the Mad People in 
Bedlam, and the Merchants upon the Chaxge ; 
2 withthe ret of the Town-Rarities, worth a 
\ Country Fool’s admiring, began abouta Month 
Sex. fince (I fuppofe) to be tir’d of his Office ; upon 
(SX which, like a City Sophifter to a Country Cone 
fin, he Apologiz’d for his Departure; and fo 
left me, faying he would wait upon me as often as the prefent urgency 
of his Affairs would permit; and if any thing worth Notice occur’d to 
his knowledge, he would communicate the fame; or if he could not 
{pare time to give me his Company, he would difpatch Intelligence by 
Letter: So thatarm’d with his good fnftru€tions,and all neceflary Cautions 
J fhifted off my Rural Bafhfullnefs, and began to fo enbolden my felf ina 
little time by {trange Convertation, that I could callacarelefs Drawer Blocks 
head, Kick a Sawfy Tapffer on the Breech, Swear Z——ds at a Hackneye 
Coachman, or fit down amongft Aldermen in a Coffeeehoufe without pluck- 
ing off my Hat. When J firft left my Mate, I thought my felf in as 
difconfolate a condition, as a Widow for the firft Month after the lofs 
of her Husband ; but I, like the Mourning Dame, found fuch new Di- 
verfion as quickly obliterated my old Friend, and foon made me as eafie 
without his Converfation, as the Goodwoman is without her Bedfellow. 
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Being thus left to range the Town by my felf, like a Man-hater that 
lov’d no Company, or like the Hangman, that could get none; I hap 
pen’d near the Chanze to ftep into a Tavern-Kitchen, where I found 
ieated at a Corner-Table, a Knot of Jolly, Rough-hewn, Ratling To- 
pers, who look’d not as if they were Born into the World, but Ham- 
mer’d into an uncooth Shape upon Valcan’s Anvil; whofe Iron-fides, 
and Metal-colour’d Faces feem’d to Dare all Weathers, fpit Fire at the 
Frigid-Zone, and bid Death defiance: Bumpers of Canary went round 
as fait as the one could Drink, and his Neighbour fill; and a — 
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by might have eafily gueft by their ftreakable Meafure, that every Glafs 
had been a health to an Emperour. I foon found by their Diale@, 
they were Majfters of Ships: Chear up my Lads, pull away, fave Tide come 
Boys, 2 Health to Moll Bifchet the Bakers Daughter, that Swove a Sea Chef 
was as foft as 4 Feather-Bed. ‘Then handling the Quart, being empty, What 
is (he light? You, Sir, that’s next, haul the Barline, and call the Coopers- 
mate: The Drawer being come, Here, you [ly-blown Son of a T—d, take 
away this Damu’d Crank Bitch and Ballace her well, Pox take her, there's no 
ftowage in her Hold... Have you ne'er a Larger Veffel? With duch fort of {tuff 
was I diverted for a little time, till an Old Gentleman coming into 
the Kitchen, whofe Grave and Venerable Head being Froftenip’d with 
Age, was Bleach’d as white as Snow, his Silver hairs, which fhould have 
been a fence to his Weather-beaten Ears, being fo very thin, that they 
might be more eafily numbred then his Infirmities; happening to ap- 
prove of my fide of the Fire, he fat down near me, and call’d for his 
half pint of that Golden colour’d Cordial, over which our Fathers us’d 
to number up their Juvenal Pranks, and make themfelves Merry with 
RefleGions on their paft Happinefs: And when he had meafur’d out 
a moderate Dram of his Ages only comfort, after a very curteous man- 
ner he prefents his Service to me, whofe Compliment I return’d with 
refpect due to his Gravity, but could not forbear fancying he was 
too Complefant to be a Rich Citizen; and that Misfortune had taught 
him to be very civil to a Stranger; For it may be generally obferved, 
That a Thrifty Trader takes a Pride in being furly, and feldom is 
burthen’d with more Manners than a Rhewoceros. After we had changed 
two or three words about What News? Whats.a Clock? Methinks its 
Cold to Day? and the like, I obferv’d the old Gentleman when he had 
difcover’d our Neighbouring Company by their talk to be Commanders 
of Ships, look’d at ’em with as much malice as a Man under fufpi- 
cion of Debt would at a Gang of Officers; every Glance feem’d to call 
ema pack of Knaves; and at left his paffion grew fo high, that I found 
by the trembling of his Lips he was fallen into his Soliloquies; and, I 
believe was the Truth known, he was curfing ’em as faft within him- 
felf, as a Country-Haeg does a Farmers-Hogs, when he denies her a Pitcher 
of Whey, or a Difh of Cheefe-curds. oe 


Whilft the old Gentleman feem’d to be under this perturbation of 
mind, one of Neptane’s Sun-burnt Subjedts, trufs’d up in Troufers of old 
Sail-cloth, was ufher’d into the Kitchen by a Drawer, in order to de- 
liver Melancholy ‘Tidings, ashe thought, to Father Grif. Whol foon 
under{tood had been drawn in to hold a Fourth Part ofa Veffel, to whom 
tite Boat/wain was difpatch’d with all expedition from Dead, to bring this 
following Intelligence, which after two or three Marine Scraps and Con- 
gies, with a fhaking Head, like a Paralitical Alms-man, and a Coun- 
tenance as fad as a Prieft in Denmark that has loft his Genitals, he be- 
gins after this manner. 4h, Sir, I am beloth to kt you know what I am 
come on purpofe to tell you: Lam fent as the Embeffeler of {ad fad News ine 
deed. Prithee Friend, faysthe Gentleman, What is’t, if my Family be bat 
fafe, and my Houfe not on Fire, thank my Stars I {ball not be much frighted 
les it be what it will: for Ihave been usd to fo much bad News from men 
of your Calling, that I have not receiv’d a comfortable word from that un- 
lucky Element you belong to,this four years. never fee a Seaman cometo- 
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wards me, to Speak to me, but I always fancy he’s as sll an OmeR to my Family, 
as aRaven that flies over my Houfe, and Croaks three times in his paffage ; 
tho now I know not what News thou canft bring me, that will Trouble me ; 
therefore fuch as it is, Prithee, Friend, let’s bear it. Ab, Sir, fays the Fellow 
(blowing his Nofe and wiping his Eyes) The poor Betty’s lofi: Coming 
into the Downs, a Storm of Wind /prang up at N. W. and by W. as God would 
have it, enough to blow the Devils head off. We made our Larboard Tack, 
and Pl~d toWindward, work’d like Dragon’s, and did afl that Men could 
do to fave her, but could not Weather the Goodwin, ia which Sand, to our 
great Sorrow, as well as your Lamentation, {he lies now Bury’d. There let her Lye, 
fays the old Dad, ti// Dooms-Day. Here’s to thee, Friend, with all my heart : 
Lis the beft News thou could’/t have brought me; for if the old Bitch of a Betty 
had farviv'a the danger of the Seas much longer, I believe fhe, and the Mafter to- 
gether,would have brought me tothe Parifb, I hope,fayshe, 1 {hall be a warning, 
to all Fools how they ave dravn in by a pack of Knaves, to meddle with fuch 
Bufine{s chat is out of their knowledze. My {hares coft me two bunared Pound 
and not one profperous, but three bad Voyages for tt ; brought her Owners in Debt , 
and now at laft loft upon the Goodwin. Good Bay tye, Good Miftr efs 
Betty, 1 am heartily glad to hear you're at bottom: For Efaith I believe if thon 
hadj? not funk, ina little time I fbou’d. No more long Bills for Refiting,no Mafters 
loag Accounts for Repairs of damage fuftain’d in a Strom. No,no, if ever they hook 
52 the old Fool again to make Ducks and Draks with his Money in falt water, D'lt 
give em leave to draw a Rope thro’ his Guts, and tye him to a Cable to make 4 
Louy on: Lor I fiad Merchants are a pack of Sharpers, Matters of Ships 
a parcel of Arrant Knaves, AVeffel but a doubtful Confident, and the Sea a 
' weer Royal-Oak-Lottery. Having thus faid, he paid for his Nipperkin 
of Canary, and away he went. I ftayinga little while after him, to 
obferve the Behaviour of the Salt-water Emperours, from whofe Ri- 
diculous Talk, and more Ridiculous A@tions, I drew this following 
Character. | 


Of a Mafter of a Veffel. 


Brawny Lump, that fcarce knows good from ill, 
A Fatted on Board, like Hogs, with Peas and Swill: 


Affects a Hoarfwefs as a vocal Grace ; 
Charlifo his Carriage, and Aufteer his Face: 
Lufly his Limbs, and Rujfty is his Skin; 

A Bear without, and a worfe Beaft within. 

If Married fure a Cuckold, and if not, 

“i gewrous Cully to each Wapping Slat. 

“it Sea an Emperour, at Land a Slave; 

A Fool ia Talk, but to his Owners Knave. 

1 yd, when on Shore, to a huge Silver Sword; 

And Struts about in Wapping like a Lord. 

With Silt in Mufick-houfe, he’s pleas’d and glad ; 

When Sober Surly, and ia Liquor Mad. 

A Bulky Carcafe with a Slender Soul: 

Bat Stout as Julius Cefar o’re a Bowl. 

In Company Pragimatical and Rude. 

Humble to’s Owners, to bis Seamen Proud. ~ 
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In Calms or Storms he feldom Prays bat Swears, 
Starving avd Drowning are bis only Fears, i 
And never thinks of Heaven beyond the Stars. 
Mercator and his Compafs are his Gutdes, 
By ther alone he thinks he fafely Rides : 
A Profperous Gale he looks for as his due ; 
He thanks no God, Religion sever knew; 
And is no more a Chriftian than a Jew. : 
At Land, altho? an Idiot, when at Sea, 
None muft prefume to be fo wife as he: 
Talk Reafon, and your Arguments-denyd, 
He Swears you nothing know of Time wor Tide: 
His Words are Laws, he is their Soveraign Lord, 
Jn Ariftotle’s but an Afs on Board, 
The Burgoo Novice, bred *twixt Stem and Stern, 
That knows to fplice a Line, or {pin Rope-Yarn; 
Shall by King Yar-Arfe more re{pected be, 
Than an Erafmus, or the Learned he: 
His Head’s an Almanack, which Men may find 
Fila up with Tides, the Weather and the Wind; 
Suns Declination, Changes of the Moon, 
And how to know in India when its Noon. 
4 Ship he takes to be the only School, 
Ana really thinks a Land-man is a Fool: 
When warm’d with Punch, 4nd his Mundungus-Weed, 
He Praifes Briny Beef, azd Bisket Bread: 
Coxtemns Land Dainties, and the Bed of Down, 
And Swears a Ship’s more pleafant than a Town: 
So Prifoners long confin’d would fain prevail, 
With Freemen, to believe their ftinking Goal 
Affords more fatisfaction to the mind, 
Than all the Pleafures they at large can find. 
All that the Sea-Calf bas on Shore to boaft, 
Is how he fav’d bis Ship from being loft: 
Which the Unthinking Dolt, thro’ Infolence, 
Afcribes to his own Art not Providence. 
The moft that to his Honour can be faid, 
Of 4 Tarpaulin Rabble he’s the Head; 
And Monarch of 4 Wooden World tis true, 
But fuch a one as makes moft Land-men /p—m. 
Let him Rule on: His Famifb’d Slaves Command, 
Dreading each Storm that Blows, each Rock and Sand : 
Rather than fuch a King, PU Subje& be at Land. | 


From thence 1 went toa Coffce-houfe, where I had appointed my Ac- 
quaintance to meet with meat certainhours in the Day ; and there I found 
a Letter from my Friend, to reque{t my Company to Supper at a Private- 
Houte in the City: Where a Gentleman had provided a commodious 
Entertainment for us, and fome other of his Friends that Evening. 


When the Hour affign’d for our Meeting came,] accordingly went, pur- 
fuant 
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f{uant tomy Friends DireGtions, where I found a Jolly Company Afiem- 
bled, whofe Looks fufficiently difcover’d their Affections to the good 
Creature, that I had no Reafon to Miftruft any Obftru€tion of our Mirth, 
from the appearance of the Perfons. Among{t’em, were two Country Par- 
fons, and a Notable fharp Town Quaker, who I hada reafonable fore- 
fight would produce fome good Diverfion, as foon as our cups, and 
the feafon of the Night, had made us fit In{truments of each others felicity. 
I fhall not tire you with a Bill of Fare, but in fhort a plentiful Sup. 
per we had, to the great content of the Founder, (it being ferv’d up in 
{uch admirable Order) as well as to the fatisfa€tion of the Guefts. When 
we had tired our Hands with ftopping our Mouths, to affwage the fury 
of our appetites, and one of the Parfons had pur a fpiritual Padlock 
upon the Mouths of the Company, and gave a Holy Period to our flefhly 
fuftenance for that Evening; a magnificent Bowl of Punch, and fome 
Bottles of Right Gallick Juice were handed to the Table, which receiv’d, 
as the Glafs went round, a circular approbation. Our Stomachs craving 
a Hearty fupply of Wine for the digeftion of our Fuh, made us at firft 
pour down the Liquor in fuch plentiful ftreams, that it foon put our 
Engines of Verbofity to Work, and made us as Merry as fo many School- 
Boys at a Breaking up, o’er a Batch of Cakes, or a Difhful of ftew’d Pruins. 


At laft we cameto a good-looking Soldiers Bottle of Claret,whichat leaft 
held half a point extraordinary, but the Cork was drove in fo far, that 
there was no opening on’t without a Bottle-Screw, feveral attempted with 
their Thumbs and Fingersto remove the Stubborn Obitacle, but none could 
effe&t the difficult Undertaking; upon which, fays the Donor of the Feaft, 
What is noBody among /t us fo Provident aT oper as to carry a BottleeScrew about 
him: One cry’d No. Another Wo, Poize on’t, he had left his at home. A. 
third sever carry’d ove, and fo’twas concluded no Screw was to be had. The 
Parfons being all this time filent, at laft fays the Lord of the Banquet 
to his Man, bere take it away; tho? I Proteft, {ays he, 1is a fine Bottle, and 
I?ll warrant the Wine’s better than Ordinary it’s fowell Cork'd; but what {hall we 
do with it? We cannot open it. You muft take it down I think; tho, I Vow 
"tis a great deal of Pity; byt Prithee bring us up fome more Bottles that may not 
puzzleus fo. ‘The Oldett and Wifeft of the Parfons, having obferv’d the 
copious Dimenfions of the Bottle, and well knowing by Experience, that 
found Corking is always an Advantage to good Liquor, Hold, hold, Friend, 
fays he to the Servant, who was going out with the Bottle, J believe I 
may have alittle Engine in my Pocket that may unlock the Difficulty; and 
fumbling in his Pockets, after he had pluck’d out a Common-Prayer-Book, 
an old Comb-cafe full of Notes, a Two-Penny Natmeg-Grater, and made a 
remove of fuch kind of Worldly Neceflaries, at laft he came to the matter, 
and out he brings a Bottle-Screw,which provok’d not a littleLaughter thro’ 
the whole Company. Methinks, Friend, fays the Quaker, a Common. 
Prayer-Book and a Bottle-Screw, are improper Companions, not fit to Lodge 
in one Pocket together. Why doef? thou not make thy Breeches afford ’em different 
Apartments? To which the Parfon made this Anfwer, Since Devotion gives 
Comfort tothe Soul, and Wine ix Moderation, Preferves the Health of the 
Body, why may not a Book that infiructs us in the one, and an (nttrument 
that makes way to the other, be allowd, as well as Soul and Body, for whofe 
good they were intended to bear one another Company? But, Methinks, Friend, {ays 
the Quaker, « Bottle-Screw, ia a Minifters Pocket, is like the re of 
; lety 
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Picty, cx the hand of a Harlot; the one no more becomes thy Profeffion, thai 
the other does hers. Towhichthe Parfon reply’d, 4 good Book in the hand 
of a Sinner, avd aa Inftrument that does good to 4 whole Society, #2 the hand 
of a Clergy-man, I think are botb very Commendable: and I wonder why 4 
good man {bould object againft either. I am very glad, fays the Quaker, thou 
takeft meto be avood man; then I hope thou haft no reafon to take any thing 
zl shat I have fpoken? Nay, hold, fays the Parfon, I dia xot defign it asa 
Complement to thee; for to tell thee the truth, I do not think thee near fo good 
as thofe who I believe thou haft but a bad Opinion of ; meaning, as I fuppofe, 
the Church Clergy. To which reply’d the Quaker, Thou may'i fee th: 
Government has a betterOpinion of us,than tt has of thefe People wiso I imagine thore 
meancft, or elfe they would never have made our words of equal Validity with your 
Oaths. Uherefore [think we have Reafon to be look’d upon as t be moft honeft P eople 
inthe Kinedom. Ynanfwer to this, fays the Parfon, I remember a Fable, which 
with as mach Brevity as 1 can, I will repeat to the Company tn anfwes to thee, 


Once upon a Time, when the Lyon found there were many divifions 
among{t his Four-Footed Subjects, in fomuch that he could not without 
fome difficulty preferve Peace in his Dominions, and allay the Grumblings 
of each difaftected Party: But amongft all the Factious Beatts in the For- 
re(hche Ajjes were moft obftinate, and would never change their pace, in O- 
bedience to thofe wholefome Laws provided againit their hum-drum floth« 
fulnefs. The Lyon confidering they were a Serviceable Creature, not- 
with{ianding their Formality, and would bear any Burthen without 
complaining, let them have but their own ways, and go their own pace, 
thought it very neceilary to make a Law that every Affe fhould have his 
own will, which they would always have before, in {pight ofall the Laws 
againft it: and inan{wer to their Petition, that they fhould not be oblig?d 
to go fhod like Horfes, but with this provifio, ‘That if ever they Trip’d or 
ftumbled,they fhould be foundly Whip’d for their faulc. A little time after 
the commencement of this Law, an 4/s meeting witha Hor/e, could not 
forbcar boaiting what great Favourites the Affes were at Court,upbraiding 
the Horfe with being Iron-fhod, and how they by the Law were made. 
free to travel upon their own Natural Hoof, which 1s much more ea- 
fice; you are miftaken, fays the Horte, fhooing makes us walk more 
Upright, and tread with more Security. And pray, Friend 4/s, remem- 
ber this amidit your Benefit, that you muft be Whip’d if you ftumble, 


as well as we. 


Upon the application of this Fable, the whele company burft into a 
Laughter, co the great difcountenance of our merry Avanias, who had 
nothing left but Blufhes for a reply. But having a great defire to be 
even with his Antagonift, lay fo very clofe upon the Catch, that the 
Parfon was fore’d to puta Guard upon his Tongue,|leaft he fhould give him 
an advantage to recover his Credit. ‘Yillat laft,in a filent interval, the 
Giais coming two or three times quick about, made the Parfon negleéé 
to take off his Wine with his ufual expedition, and fet it down before him; 
which the Quaker obicrving, ask’d him what Countrey-man he was? 
The Preiit returi’d him.a Satisfactory Anfwer. Did/f thou not lately hear of 
a great Living that was vacant in tly County, computed to be worth about 
Four hanared Poands a ‘tear? Upon which the Parton began to prick 
up his Ears, and enquired where abouts it was, never eng, his 

Glais. 
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Giafs. Truly,fays the Quaker, I cannot tell dire€tly where it lies, but cas 
tell thee tis in vain to enquire after it, for it is already dijpofs'd of to an Eminent 
Perfon of thy Funttion,who is now inthis Town, and of whom I have fome Know- 
ledge. At a Coffee-houfe where he ufes, | happen’d to hear him highly commending the 
Hofpitality, and good Houfe Keptng of the late Incumbent. It being, fays he, 
indeed fo plentiful a Benefice, that he might well afford it. And I hope, fays 
he, that I fhall not be backwardin following his Example. ‘The Parfon fhowing 
great dif-fatisfaction in his looks, that fuch a Living fhould fall, and 
be difpos’d on, without fo much as his knowledge, not knowing but 
his own intereft might have been fufficient to have carry’d it. The 
Quaker he proceeds all the while in praifing the Orchards, Gardens, 
Barns, Stables, fine Rooms, large Kitchen, noble Parlour, convenient Burt- 
tery, Gc. which fet the Parfon fo on gog, that he Liften’d an Gap’d 
as if he would have catch’d it inhis Mouth. But at laft, fays the 
Quaker, I heard him very much complain of one great inconvenience 
indeed, and that was the mifplacing of the Wine-Celler, for which rea- 
fon he would have it remov’d, Why where did the Celler fiand, {ays the 
Parfon? Fuft under the Pulpit, faysthe Quaker, and he look’d upon it to 
be a great Fault, to Preach over his Ligour. The Parfon, who had let 
his Glafs ftand Charg’d all the time of the Story, readly took the ap» 
plication. J confe/s, fays the Parfon, I very unadvifedly left a Blot in my 
Tables, and you by chance hit it; and now youve done, it ferves only to 
verifie the old, Proverb, That Fools have Fortune. ‘This unexpected re- 
tort of the Parfon, quite dumb-founded the Quaker, and added a great 
dealof Pleafuretothe Company. Our merry difpofed Friend took Breath, 
after this {parring blow a confiderable time, fitting as filent as a young 
Swearer before his Father; Endeavouring as much to hide his Failings, as 


the other does his Yices. 


By this time the ftock of Wine upon the Table being exhaufted, we 
began to apply our felves to the Punch, which upon the Wine we had 
already drank, foon put our Spirits into a frefh ferment; and made us 
now, like Gamfters in a Cock-pit, all bawling and betting on the be- 
half of one fide orvother. Infomuch that with one impertinent Queftion 
or other, they had almoft put the Parfon into a paffion, during which 
uneafinets, his Yea-and-Nay-Adverfary ask’d him what be thought a Quaker 
tobe? ‘The Parion a little angry they had began to teafe him, made 
this refponfe, A Quaker, fays he, « fome of old Nicks Venom, {pit in the 
Face of Gods Church, which ber Clergy cannot Lick out with their Tongues, 
or Rub off with their Claws : Therefore the Church makes aVirtue of Neceffity, and 
ules them as Ladies dotheir Black Patches, for foils to magnéfie its Beauty. Indeed, 
Friend, Jays the Quaker, thou talkeft as if the Liquor had difturb’d thy Inward 
Man.  Prithee tell me who thom thinke/t was the firft Quaker, that thou [peakeft 
mith fuch Prophanne{s againft jo good a Profeffion? The firft Quaker, {ays the 
Parton? Who, after a very fhort Deliberation, anfwer’d Bi/aam. Balaam, 
favs the Quaker, How doeft thou make that ont ? It’s plainly fo, faysthe Parfon 
hecaule be was the firf that ever gave his Attention to hear an Afs hold forth. 
The whole Company expref{t by their Laughter an Approbation of the 
Jeft,; and it was concluded on all Hands, that it might reafonably pafs 
for a good Punch-Bow! Anfwer. 


‘The Potency of the Liquor, and the Weaknefs of our Brains, had 
now crawn our Mirth to the Dregs,that we were more in danger of 
., falling 
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falling into Diforder, than we were of recovering our almoft ftupified 
Souls to their paft Pitch of Felicity: Several of the Company, having 
wifely fubmitted their Diftemper’d Heads to that great Phyfician, Sleep, 
who can alone Recover the Patients Giddy-Brains of his Epidemical Fea- 
ver. At laft down drop’d the Body of Divinity, in the drowfie condition 
of a Weak Brother, and left the Quaker one of the Survivers, who with 
great Joy brandifh’d a Triumphant Brimmer rourd his Head, as a ‘Trophy 
of the Inebrious Vitory he had gain’d over a Father of the Church. 


My Friend and I, thought it now high time to be moving off, left 
Bacchus and Morpheus together, fhould clofe our Eye-lids, as they had done 
fome others; and make us become as Troublefome to the Family as the 
reft: Accordingly we made the Gentleman a Compliment for his kind 
and liberal Entertainment, and took leave of the Company, which we 
left in Chafe of their Senfes, fome Snoaring, and fome Talking, that they 
made as good Mufick as a parcel of Giddy-Headed Sportfmen at the Wine 
ding up of a Venifon Feaft. My Friend and I (our ways lying different) 
parted at the Door, and retired each to his own Lodging, but when I got 
home, and in my Chamber, the Witty Repartees, and pretty Converfation 
of the Parfon, fo run in my Head, that I could not go quietly to Bed 
till f had Communicated to Paper the following Defcription of a Merry 
Levite in his Cups, viz. 


When Bacchus once the Prieft /ubdues, 
With his prevailing Liquor, 

The Man in fpight of Art breaks loofe, 
Abjtratted from the Vicar. 


Sober he kept the formal Path; 
In’s Cups was not the fame-man ; 
But Reel’d, and Stagger’d in his Faith, 
And Hickup’a like a Lay-man. 


A many pretty things he [poke, 
Deferving our attention, 

Not Drofs of Satnts to feed Flock, 
But of bis own Invention, 


Yet whether Truths faid o'er hw Glafs, 
Of which I took great netice, 
Were or in Vino Veritas, , 
Or *n Verbo Sacerdotis 


We could not tell; yet Praife was due, 
But unto which to give it, 

I vow I know not of the two, 
The Liquor, or the Levite. 


His Scarlet Cheeks inflam’d with Drink, 
Together with his White-head, 

Made him appear jut like a Link, 
When at one end tis Lighted. 


He 
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He Drank in Earneft, broke bis Feft, 
No Scripture Phrafes atterd, 
The Man he playd, and not the Priclt ; 
Thus put the beft fide outward : 


Till Drown’d at laft in Bacchus Streams, 
The Prophet’s weak condition, 

Lual?d him to Sleep to Dream ftrange Dreams, 
Or jee fome wond’rous Vifton. 


Having thus Exonerated my Brains of that troublefome Excrement 
which 1 the L iquor had begot in the Guts of my Underftanding, I pluck’d 
ff Natures Difguife with as much expedition as a Young Bride-groom, 
ai leap’d into Bed, tho’ I had no Matrimonial Drudgery to anticipate 
my reft, but gently flid into a fweet Sleep, without burthening my 
Thoughts with Reflections on the Cares of a wicked World, or my 
own patt Miicarriages, where 1 enjoy’d the filent Refrefhment of an 
uninterrupted Repote till next Morning: When waking at my ufual 
Hour, I made a new Refurreétion for the Day; and flipping on my 
Breeches over my Nakedaefs, in Imitation of our firft Parents Fig-/eaves, 
I re-fitted my felt for a Walk, in as little time as a Beau {pends in Powe 
dering his Periwig. When I had thus Waflrd me, and Comb’d me, and 
put my felf in a ‘cle anly condition of appearing Abroad; I determin’d 
to give my felt an Hour or two’s Breathing in Grays-lnn Walks, i in order’d 
tocarry oft the Dregs of the Antedays Debauchery : Accordingly I fteer’d 
my courfe tothe Lawyers Garden of Contemplation, where I tound (it 
being early in the Morning) none but a parcel of Superanuated Debau- 
chees, hudled up in Cloaks, Frize-coats, and wadded Gowns, to preferve 
their old Carcafes from the fearching fharpnefs of Hampfted Air; creeping 
up and down in Pairs and Leafhes, no fafter than the Hand of a Dial, 
or a Country Convict walking to Execution; fome Talking of Law, fome 
of Trade, iome of Religion, and fome of Politicks, Arguing the mat- 
ter in Hand, with fo warm a Zeal in Detence of their Opinions, that 
{ thought every now and then, fome of the feeble Peripateticks would 
have made a Combat of Skeletons, and have rattled their old Bones toge- 
ther,in order to decide the difference with their Hands, which their Tongues 
could not determine. After I had taken two or three Turns round, 
{ fat my felf down in the Upper Walk, where jult before me, up- 
on a Stone Pedeftal, was fx’d an old Rutty Horizontal Dial, with the 
Guomea broke fhort off, a Buller Headed Boglandor coming up into the 
fame Walk, at lait enter’d the Bow or Half. Moon, where 1 I fat, and 
the Dial ftood; aad after he had {pent near a Quarter of an Hour, 
Be me Fait, faid he, E did vever [be tuch a ting id me Lifefo. I pray Is 
Dear-foy, E gray v at ib de wh of it? Tcould not forbear fmili: gat his 
Ignorance; and told him ’twas.a Sun-Dial, to fhew the Hour of the 
Day. J pray, faid he, will ye tell me vat it ith a Clock den? Xt being 
a Cloudy Morning, and the Sun quite Obfur’d, I Reply’d- it could not 
fhew the Hour unlefs the Sua fhone our. Vb “bob bou, {ays he, erra be 
Chreefbt den it ifb not half Jo gude as a Vatch, vor dat vik fhow ulb de 
Hour widdout Shunfbine. And away he fhuf’d upon an Ir:/h Trot, 
feeming to be much Conceited with his Expreffion, as if he had 
| {poke 
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{poke like a Ben Fohnfon. The Ignorance of the common Irifh, have 
rendred them a Jeft in all Nations, tho’ amogft the Gentry, there are 
many brave and well qualified Perfons, of which the prefent Age has 
produc’d fufficient Teftimonies. Therefore, as the foregoing Story will 
opportunely introduce a Character of an Illiterate Silly Irifop Peafant, 
the following piece of Micro-Cofmography is only intended upon the moft 
Ignoranc of ’em, abftra€tly confider’d from all fuch of the fame Country, 
who have had the Advantage of a better Education. | 


The Character of an frifbinai. 


He is commonly a huge Fellow, with a little Soul; as {trong asa Horfe, 
and as filly as an Afs; very Poor, and very Proud; Lulty, and yet Lazy ; 
Foolifh, but yet Knavifh; Impudent,but yet Cowardly; Superititioufly Des 
vout, yet Infamoufly Wicked ; very Obitinate in his Faith, bur very Loofe 
in his Morals; a Loyal Subject to his Prince, and an Humbie Servant to 
his Mafter ; for he thinks ’tis his Duty to make a Rogue of himlelfat any 
time, to ferve the One; and a Fool of himiclt at any time, to oblige the 
Other; that-is, to Back a Plot, or make a Bull. He’s the ficteft Calf in 
Chriftendom; he has a Natural propenfity to Pimping, and at his firft 
coming into Exg/ana, molt certainly Lifts himfe}f into a Whores Service, 
and has fo much a Day out of her Earnings to be her Guard de Cor, to 
proteét her in her Vices. His next Degree of Afcention, is to bea Bay- 
liffs Follower, fo that by catching Strumpets by the Belly, and Credi- 
tors by the Back; hemakesa Decent fhift betwixt Pimping and Bum- 
ming, to Sing Hall-le-loo over U/quebaugh, and thinks himtelf as great as 
an Indian Emperour over a Bottle of Rem; he hasas great a Veneration 
for his Sword as a Spaniard; he’ll do nothing that’s mean without it, 
nor any thing that’s Brave with it; yet no Man readier to draw it, to 
Show his Forwardnefs to Fight ; and none more glad to put it up, to fhow 
his Willingnefs to let italone. Tho’ Born within Muc-Walls,and a Stranger 
tothe Horn-Beok, he’s no lefs than a Gentleman ; and if once in the Army; 
tho’ no more than a Powdsr-Monkey, no lefs a Title will Content him, 
thanto be Captain Mac Some-body; he has as little kindnefs for his Native 
Countrey as a Scotchman, when once he’s come out of it, feldom Cares 
for returning. Wecannot fay in Converfation, he’s a forward Man, for 
he generally Talks backwards, begins what he has to fay at the latter- 
end, and feldom comes home to the beginning, but ends in the Middle: 
He’san unfit Servant fora Family, where they Eat much Peas-Porridge ; 
for tho? a very Windy Fellow himiclf, fe has a great Averfion to a Fart. 
He is often underthe Misfo-tune, in Exg/and, of bemoaning the Lofs of 
a Countrey-man, for the Law ufually every Month difpofes of one of 
them, to keep the Gallows from Cobwibs. He’s muchof the Nature of 
Pumpkins, Thrives beft within filthy places; bafe means to Live, he 
Loves molt; and Hone(ty’s a Soil that wont agree with him; he is never 
well, but when he’s an Ill-man; and the worfe he grows, the better Man 
he thinks himfelf: He’s a rare Meflenger to be fent of a Fools Errands 
for tho” he bears the Image of a Man, he performs bis Actions like a 
Horfe, without Thought or Reafon. To conclude, he’s a Coward in his 
own Countrey,a Lufty Stallion in Exg/and, a Graceful Footman in Frazce, 
a good Soldier in Flanders, and a Valuable Slave in our We/ferz Plantations, 
where they are diftinguifh’d by the Ignominious Epithet of White Negroess 


By 
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_ By that time I had digefted this Charaéter in my Thoughts, as I fat 
Mufing by the Dial, I found by the fundry Tarki#b and Arabian Sca- 
ramouches, who were Gracing the Walks with their moft Glittering Ap- 
pearances, that the Beaus began to Rife and come forth in their Morning 
Plumes, in order to atgract the Eyes of fome Mercenary Be//fay’s, by whofe 
Airy Freaks, and diftinguifhable Graces Icould perceive they would more 
eafily be fubdu’d by the prevailing Pow’r of a Guinea, tho’ offer’d by 
a Wither’d Hand, belonging to an Il-fhap’d Carcafs, than be tempted 
with the Charms of any Oftentatious Owle; who had empted his Pockets 
tocover his Back with the gay Ornaments of a Peacock. The fundry forts 
of unufual Figures I beheld,tranfported my thoughts beyond the Equinox, 
and made me fancy I was Travelling in fome ftrange diftant Territories, 
where Men Unpolifh’d fhow the Rudenefs of their Natures, by the Un- 
coothnefs of their Garbs;fome having cover?d their tender Skulls with Caps 
in the fafhion of a Turkifb Turbant, and with fuch gaudy Figures wove 
into their Gowns, that they look’d at a ftall diftance,as if they had 
been frighted out of their Beds by Fire, having not time to Drefs, and 
had wraped themfelves up in Tapettry Hangings,and Turky-work Table- 
Cloths in a Fright,as the readieft ihite they .ould make to cover their 
Nakednefs; others bad thruft their Calves-Heads fome in Baggs like 
Pudding-Pokes, and fome in Caps fafhion’d like an Extinguifher,and hung 
down half way their Backs, that made ’em look like Pages to fome ftrange 
Ambaffador, come from Terra Incognita, on purpofe to let Exgland fee 
what Ridiculous Garbs are wore by the Devil knows who, at the very 
Fundament of the Univerfe; thefe were Mafquered in Morning Gowns, 
of fuch Diverfity of Flickering Colours, that their dazling Garments look’d 
like fo many Rainbows, wove into a Scotch Plad; and look’d fo Extras 
vagantly Vain, and Foppifh, that certainly had they not been influenc’d 
by fome Giddy Brain’d young Girls to have difcredited their Mafculine 
Natures, with this Female kind of Prodigality, the Thoughts of Men 
could have never Entertain’d fuch Butterfly-Conceptions as to Imagine 
any Reafonable Creature fo Silly to Worfhip or Admire the Perfon of a 
Man, becaufe they fee him in a Fools-Cap, or Fools-Coat; as if it 
added an Excellence to his Proportion, to have all the Colours in 
Heraldry Blazen’d upon his Back; or as if he thought it a piece of Plain- 
Dealing, to difcover to the World by a Taudry Outfide his Inward Vanity 
and Emptinefs; that no-body might expect more in his Converfation, than 
to oblige their Eyes with a New-Fafbion, or hear a Verbal Panegyrick upon 
fome French-Taylor. Tis pitty but Pedeftals were ere€ted in the Garden 
for the Novices to mount on in feveral Difguifes, and there fix themfelves 
in their Fexcing, and Dancing-School Poftures; and they'd ferve rarely for 
Antick Images to adorn the Walks; and no Queftion but the Painted 
things, according to the End they Propofe by their Finery, would be 
wonderfully Gaiz’d at by the Ladies, and be thought worthy of each Strum- 
pets Admiration. For the Readers further fatisfaG@tion, I will let him 
more plainly fee what fort of Animal I mean, by Summing up his Oute 
fide and Infide in a brief Character. , | 


A Bean. 


Is a Narciffus that is fallen in Love with himfelf and his own Shadow. 
Within Doors he’s a great Friend to a great Glafs, before which he ad; 
mires 
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mires the Works of his Taylor more than the whole Creation. Withou3 
Doors he adores the Sun like a Per/iaz, and Walks always in his Rays 
tho’ at Midfummer, to pleafe himfelf with a moving Copy of his own 
Proportion. His Body’s but a Poor Stuffing cf a Rich Cafe, like Bran 
toa Lady’s Pincufhion; that when the outfide is Stript off, there remains 
nothing that’s Valuable. His Head is a Fools gg, which lies hid in 
a Neft of Hair: His Brains are the Yolk, which Conceir has Addled. 
He’s a ftroling Affiftane to Drapers and Taylors, fhowing every other 
Day a New Pattern, and a New Fafhion. He’s a walking Argument 
again{t Immortality: For no Man by his ACtons, or his ‘laik, can find 
he has more Soul than a Goofe. He’s a very Trovublefome Gueft in a 
‘Tavern; and muft have good Wine chang’d three or four tines till they 
bring him the worft in the Cellar before he'll like it. His Converfation is as 
intollerabie asa young Councel’s in Term-Time, ‘Talking as much of his 
Miftreffes,asthe other does of his Motions; and will havethe moit Words 
tho’ all chat he jays is nothing. He’s a Bubble to all he deals with, from 
his Whore to his Perriwigemaker ; and hates the fordid Ratcal that won’t 
Flatter him. He fcornsto condefcend fo low, as to fpeak of any Perfon 
beneath the dignity of a Noble-man; the Duke of fuch a Place, and 
my Lord fuch one, are his common Cronies, from whom he knows 
all the Secrets of the Court, but dares not impart ’em to his beit Friends,. 
becaufe the Duke enjoyn’d him to Secrefic. He is always furnifh’d 
with new Jefts from the laft New Play, which he moit commonly 
{fpoiles with repeating. His Watch he compares with every Sun-Dial, 
Swears it corretts the Sun; and plucks it out fo frequently in 
Company, that his Fingers go oftener in a Day to his Fob, than they 
do to his Mouth, fpending more time every Week 1a fhowing the 
Rarity of the Work, than the Man did in making on’t; being as for- 
ward to tell the Price without defiring, as he is to tell you the Hour 
without asking ; he is as conftant a Vifiter of a Coffee-houfe, as a Drury- 
Lane Whore is of Covent-Garden Church; where he Cons over the News- 
Papers with as much indifference, as the other Prays; Reading only for 
Fafhions fake, and not for Information. He’s commonly of a {mall 
{tanding at one of the Univerfities, tho’ all he has learnt there, is to 
know how many Taverns there are in the Town, and what Viatner 
has the handfom’t Wife. ‘Tho’ his Parents has given him an expenfive 
Education, he’sas Dumb to Rhetorick, asa Foolio Reaton; as Blind to 
Philofophy, as an Owle in the Sun-fhine; and as Deaf to Underftanding 
as a Prieft to Charity. He often hopes to pafs for a Wat, by calling 
other People Fools; and his fine Apparrel is his only Armour, that de- 
fends him from Contempt. He’s a Coward amongit Brave-men, and a 
Brave- Fellow among{t Cowards; A Fool amongtt W’ife-men, and a Wit in 
Fools Company; All that I know he’s good for, is to give a poor Fel- 
low a Dinner that will do hint Homage ; and help to ferve the turn of 
an infatiate Woman inftead of a D——w. 


By this time I had finifh’d the Pidture of my Beag, the Bellfa’s, in their 
forning-Gowns, and wadded Watte-coats, without Stays, began to flow 
as faft into the Walks, as Whores into the eightcen-penny Gallery at 
the third AG, tripping about in fearch of their Foolifh Admirers, Itke 
fo many Birds on a Valentine's Day, in orcer to find a Mate; 1 was 


mightily pleas’d at the varicus diverting Scenes, with which I was en- 
tertained 
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tertain’d in this Natural Theatre, where I had fo large an oportuni, 
ty of obferving the Vanity of both Sexes in a greater Perfection, than 
the Drama by faint imitation is capable of reprefenting. I cannot here 
make fo good a ufe of it as I would do, becaufe I am oblig’d to take 
Notice of fomething of greater Moment. I fhall therefore only give you 
a fhort Character of a Modifh-Lady in Verfe, and fo quit the Walks to 


! 


purfue my farther intention. 


Pride, Beauty, Prattle, Leachery and Conceit, 

Airy Deportment, and the want of Wit, 

Small Wafte, Plump Buttocks, and a Face Divine; 

Wretchedly Foolifb, and extreamly fine ; 

As Hackney, Stepney, or at Chelfea Bred, 

In Dancing perfect, and in Plays well read; 

The enly Daughter of fome Trading Fop, 

Train'd half in School, and Pother half in Shop; 

Who nothing by her Parents is deny’d, 

I? improve her Charms or gratifie her Pride. 

Spoil’d by her Fathers Foudre( and his Pounds, 

Lill ber wild Fancy knows at lafi no Bounds: 

Tinpatient of Extreams with Pride half Craz’d, rt 
Then muft her Head a Story higher be raisd; | 
In her next Gaudy Gown, her Sweeping Train, 
Is order’d to be made as long again, 

All things muaft vary from the common Rode; 
And reach a Size beyond the Decent Mode. ; 
Thus Monftroufly Adorn’d, to make « fhow, | bevrPeay 
She walks in State, and Courtfes very low, 


sind is a proper Miftre/s jgr the Fool a Beau. 


From thence Itooka turn into the City, where People were running 
about with as much concern in their Countenances, as if they had re- 
ceiv’d News of the French Landing, or that an Army of ivih Papijts, 
had taken Pofleffion of Stocks-Market, in order to Maffacre the Proteftants, 
and Plunder the Cicy. : 


At laft I went to Sfonathan’s Coffee-houje by the Change, to enquire 
into the meaning of this {trange Diforder; Where I faw a parcel of 
Men at one Table Confalring together, with as much Malice, Horror, 
Anger and Detpair in their Looks, as ifa new Peftilence had Sprung up 
an their Families, and their Wives had run away with their Journey- 
Mento avoid the Infe€tion. And atancther Table,a parcel of Merry 
Hawk’d Look’d Blades, Laughing and Pointing at the reft, as if with 
abundance of Satisfaction,they Triumph’d over the others Afflictions. At 
laftupon a little Enquiry into the matter,I found the Honeft Brother-hood 
of the Stock-j.bbers, were in a Lamentable Confufion, and had divided 
themifelves mito two parts, Fuols and Kywaves. A few of the latter, ha- 
ving been to Cuoning for a great many of the former, had drawn-in 
fume Two, fone ‘Three, tome Four, or Five Hundred Pounds deep, 
to the Ruin of many, and and the great Difadvantage of the reft, who 
having been under the Reputation of Knaves all their Lives-time, have 
at lalt, by the Unexpected Succefs of an Unlucky Proje&t, Undeceiv’d 

| the 
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the World at Once, and prov’d themfelves the Errant{t Foe/s in the whole 
City: And for the Readers better Information, I have drawn one of 
the Sublunary Bufie Bodies, into a Brief CharaGer, with which I thal 
Conclude. 


A. Stock-Fobber 


Jsa Compound of Kyave, Fool, Shopkeeper, Merchant and Gentleman, 
His whole Bufinefs is Tricking; when he Cheats another, he’s a Kyave; 
when he fuffers himfelf to be Out-Witted, he’s a Foo/; he moft com. 
monly keeps a Vifible Trade going, and with whatfoever he gets in 
his Shop, he makes himfelf a Domeftick Merchant upon Change, by turn- 
ing Stock-Adventurer, led on by the mighty hopes of Advancing him- 
felf to a Coach and Horfes, that he may Lord it over his Neighbouring 
Mechanick. He’s as great a Lover of Uncertainty, as fome Fools are 
of the Royal-Oak-Lottery; and would not give a Farthing for an Eftate 
got without a great hazard. He’sa kind of a Specu/am, wherein you may 
behold the Paffions of Mankind, and the Vainity of Humane Life; to 
Day he Laughs, and to Morrow he Grins; is the third Day Mad, and al- 
ways Labours under thofe Twin Paffions, Hope and Fear; rifing one Day, 
and falling the next, like Mercury ina Weather-Gla/s; and cannot Arrive 
to that Pitch of Wifdom, as to know one Day, what he ihall bethe next: 
He is never under the Profpeét of growing Rich; but at the fame time 
under the Danger of becoming Poor, and is always to be found between 


Hawk and Buzzard; he Spins out his Life between Fazth and Hope; but — 


has nothing to do with Charity, becaufe there’s little to be got by’t: He’s 
a Man whofe great Ambition is to Ride over others, in order to which 
he refolves to Win the Horfe or Lofe the Saddle. 
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